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The Fiijlorie 

for powder, theflcfill a pit as well as a Letter: tufh man,mortali 
men, mortal! raen« 

Wtfr. I, but, firlohn, mediinkes they are exceeding poore 
and bare; too beggerly* 

Fa!. Eaiclijfor cheir pouertie I know not where they had that; 
and for their barenefle/amfure they neuerlearn’tthatofme. 

Pri. No,ile be fworne,vnldfe you cal three fingers in the ribs 
bare: but firra, make haftc, Percy is already in thcfield. Exit. 
Fal. Whatsis the kingincamp’t ? 

Weft. He is, fir Iohn,f feare wcfhall flay too long, 

F alf. WeIi,to the latter end of a fray, and the beginning of %> 
feaft, tits a dull fighter,and a kecne gheft. Exeunt. 

Enter Hotfpur, Wor ce ft er ought , and Vernon. 

■Hot. W ec’le fight with him to night* 

Wor. It may not be. 

Doug. Y ob gine him then aduantage. 

Ver. Nor a whit. 

Hot. Why, fay youfo? looke&he notfor fupply 5 
Fer.Sodowe. 

Hot. His is ccrtaine,oui*s is doubtfully 
Wor. Good coofen beaduis’d, ftir not to night, 

Ver. Do not, my Lord. 

*Doug. You doc. not couniell well ; 

You fpcake it out of feare, and cold heart. 

Ver. Do me no Hander, Douglas >by sny life, 

And f dare well niaintaine it with my life, 

Ifwell rclpefted honor bid me on, 

I hold as little counfel with w eake feare, 

As you, my Lord,orany Scot that this dayliues ; 

Let be feene to morrow in the battell, which o t vs fearcs. 

D oug. Yea, or to night. Vet* Content, 

Hot. To night, fay I. 

Ver. Come, comcjit may no the, 

I wonder much, being men offuch great leading as you are. 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Dragbacke cur expedition: certaine horfc 

Of my coofen Vernons are not yet come vp* 
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of Flznry the fourth <, 

Your Vnclc Worcefters horfes came but to day. 

And nowtheir pride and metall is alleepe, 

/ Thcii* courage with hard-labour tame and dull, 

That not a horfeis halfethc halfe of himfelfe. 

Hot. So are the horfes of the enemie. 

In generalliOiU*ney bated and brought low 2 
The better part of ours are full of reft. 

IVor. The numbefcoftheking exceedethour: 

For Gods fake, coofen, fray till all come in. 

The trumpet founds a far Icy. Enter fir Walter Blunt. 

Blunt. I come with gracious offers from clicking, 

If you vouchfafe me hearing,and refp.eff. 

Y/^ # Welcomc > fir Walter Blunt:andw r ould to God 
You were of our determination; 

Some of vs lone. you well, .and euenthofefomc 
JEnuy yOur great deferuings and good name, 

Becaufe you are not of our qualitie. 

But (land again ft vs like an enemie. 

Blunt. And God defend, but ftili I fhouldftand f<% 

So long as out of limit and true rule 
You Hand againft anointed maieftie* 

But to my charge/The king, hath fent to know 
T he nature ofyour grieucs,and whereupon 
You coniure from the breaft of ciuill peace. 

Such bold hoftilitie,teaching his dutiousland 
Audacious cruel tie* Ifthat the king 
Haue any way youngood deierts forgot 
Which he confefleth to be manifold. 

He bids you name your grieues,and with allfpeede^ 

You fhall haueyour defires with intereft 
And pardon abfolute for your felfe,and thefe 
Herein milled by your fuggettion. 

Hot. The king is kind; and wel wcknow,the king, 
j&nowes at what time to promrfVyvvhen to pay ; 

My fatherland my vncle,and my felfe. 

Did giuc him that fame royaltie he weares, 

And when lie was not fixe and twentie ftrong^ 

Sicke in the worlds regard^ Wretched and low* 
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